8 thy Seruaunt Lozd, 
Elizabeth our Queen: 

Be thou her ſhield and ſwozy, 
Now let thy power be ſcene. BR 

That this our Nugne annoynted, i 
Pay vanquiſh al her foes: 

And asby the appoynted, 

Let her lay ſwozdon thoſe. 
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Ur liupng God fo thee we cry, 
Now tend voto our playnt: 

3/1 Geyold thy Church and family, 

| : Which enmies Ceeke to faynt. 

1 g Ind though our ſyns haue moued thee 

; Jult plagues on vs to poure: 

g Het let thy Chꝛiſtes death Goztly 
Thy wꝛath vp cleane denour, 


.F Conrect vs 02d by thine own hand, 

| 1 And leaue vs not to thoſe: 

= 7 That do thee and thy truth withſtand 
Like diulpch dcadly foes, | 

| Fo2 better is if foꝛ bs Lo2d 

nfo thy handes to fall: 

Then vnto them fo2 to accozd, 
Which in hell periſh hall. 


Behold (O Lo2d) thine enmies tage 
Againſt thee and thy Chꝛiſt: 

Hot our ſyns they ſeeke to aſwage, 
But thy truth to reſift, 

| And chall out ſyns then be a let 

bs | . Foxtheetheinto withſtand: 

N Seing again thee they be let⸗ 

| No Loꝛd, ſet to thy hand. 

| i | Foz thine theglozy is, not ours 
Which cheyſeeke to ſugpzes: 


' 
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And this thy cauſe redzeg. 


b | : | Bend therioze Lozd thine hoſt of pow1s| .. 
7" .. Fozthy Chiift Jeſus ſake. 


1 


rng this after the tune of the. cxxxvi Pſalme,which begins VVhen 5 we ſat in Babilon. Þ; ſach 
[Reſil thele Rebels and Trayfours, 


And as by her thy woozbes be (ecne, 


A godly ditty 02 Pzayer to bi ſong] 


vnto God for the preſeruation of his Church, our Queene and 
Meat, againſt all Traytours, Rebels, and Papiſticall 


2 4 > of A Bo Enemies, 


With Papiſtes euery one: 
Which thy pooꝛe people (6 deuours 
In euer nacion. 


Let not the wicked thus pzeuaple, 
Co bere thy Church and Sapntes: 


Let none bewayle their playntes. 
Load heare the cry of Fatherles, 

nd Wyddowes which do mone: 
The which theſe enmies do oppzes 
With miſchiefes many one. 


Defend O God our gracious Nueene, 
From Pope Rebel, and all: 


Ss let thy wꝛath now fall 
Upon all thoſe that vere thy truth, 
Our Nueene,our Realine and ſtates 
Ind let their vicious pzankes of ruth 
Light vpon their own pate. 


So Gall thy name be magnified, 

Os (hal! thy power be knowne? 

So ſhall our Chziũ be (anctificd, 

By them that be his owne, 

Wherefoze O Lozdgraunt our requeſtes 
Which bere to thee we make : | 
Ind make bs loue and lyue thy heftes, 


FINIS, Quoth Ioh. Awdely, 


But ſtroy them from the head to tayie, 


1 2 | 
_ # 


IImprynted at London by Iohn Awdely. 
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